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A girl had been knocked oil a bicycle; she lay
on the pavement, and his was the first car to
approach her. The chauffeur jammed on the
brakes.

** Better stop, sir?" he asked.

"Certainly. Perhaps we could take her to
hospital."

He get out.

The girl had a twisted ankle, and sat there
staring at it ruefully, as though she could not
understand what had happened. In an instant
Charles saw that she wore a green frock. He
did not know v.hy that was the first thing which
impressed itself on his mind, but he saw it
immediately and knew that it made him feel
cold,

"Can I help?" he asked. "Could I take her
to hospital?"

A wyoman standing on the kerb said: " Oh, if
you would! It's a mile to the hospital. The
policeman has gone to see if he could get an
ambulance/*

The girl was looking up at him pathetically,

** I don't want to go in an ambulance."

" Certainly not.   1*11 take you in my car."

Between them, he and the chauffeur lifted her
in. He turned to the woman and suggested that
she should come, too.

"Oh, very well, but it really isn't anything
to do with me. I just happened to be passing
by and saw it happen/' she said. " It was a car,
you know, and he drove on."

"Young and thoughtless," thought Charles,
and then he remembered that men of bis age